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CHAPTER |,
—_—1
Out of the Vine Maples.

Slletz sat, her knees drawn up to
her chin, on the flat top of s Ar
stump. Beside bher lay Coosnah, heavy
muzzle on huge paws, bis eyos as pale
as the girl's were dark. They were
hill-bred both. Perhaps that account
od for the delight both found in the
solitude of this aerie, where they
couid look down toward the west on
the foathery, green sea of close packed
#ine and fir, of spruce and hemlock—
and toward the cast on the narrow
strip of tlde-water slovgh and the un
piinted shacks of the lumber camp
huddled above its rollway. It was
the magnificent timber country of the
krcat Northwest.

Sllotz was wondering, as she always
did, how fur the mountains ran to the
wouth, how far It was to that "Frisen
of which she had heard so much from
the tramp loggers who came and went
with the seasons, their “turkeys” on
thelr backs and the joyous liberty ot
the irresponsible forever tugging at
their eccentric souls

Over the fuclng ridge she knew
that the cold Pacific roared and
coaxed on the ships, to play with them
In the bell of Vancouver coast. She
eould hear It sometimes when the
pines wers still; yet she had never
nean It

She had pretures of It in her mind
many pletures, She knew well how
It would look when she should see
It—& gray floor, a world of It, shot
through with the reds and purples of
a tardy sun. Of the cities she had
0o elear plotures. They were artificial,
man-made, therefore alien to her, who
kunew only nature, though she bad
listéned intently to roamers from ey
ery corner of tha globe; for Dally's
lumber camp had seen s gueer lot.

It all resolved [isel! into these
droams when she sat on the edge of
a fir stump, or, better yot, In the ex
alted cloud-high alriness of the very
apex of the Hog Back,

There had been no sun, nelther to |

diay nor for many daya; and yst there
was o8 surely prescience of approach-
Ing night ns if shadows forewarned
Stletz had hoped for & break, one of
those short pageants when the sunp
should shoot for & moment foto the
gloom transfiguring the world. Now,
as she scanned the west, the dog sud
denly rose from boslde her, peering
dawn with his huge bead thrust for
ward, ik pendulous ears swaying A
hundred foet below In a tangle of vine
maple something was laboring., Pres
ently the slim trees parted and out

of their tangle struggled & horse, a |

magnificent black beast with faring
nostrils and full, excited oyes. After
nvary few steps It turned its head to
right or left with the fustinct of the
mountain breed to zgzag, and as often
the man |n the saddle pulled It sharp-
Iy back,

With the first sight of the Intruders
the girl on the high stump had sprung
up, leaning forward, u growing excite
ment in her face. It was the horse
that caused it. Somsething was stir
ring within her all suddenly and her
heart beat hard, She gripped her
bralds tight In both hands and swal
Inwed,

“Blunderer.,” she sald saloud.
the blunderer!™

Then she cupped her hands at hor
lHps and called down: “Let him alone!

“Ohn,

|

Ha knows how to climb! Let bim
alone!*
The man looked up wstariled, and |

tightened his grip on the rein. The
gullant anfmal went down upon Its
side, rolling completely over, to lodge
feet downward, agiinst & stone. The
man swung sldewise out of the saddle,
suving himself with a splendid quick
news Buefore he could gather him.
self for uction the girl tore down upon
hilm,

“What have you done®" she cried
wildly. “what have you done to it

She dropped on her knees and her
hands went fluttering over the black
head In a very passion of pity. touch-
ing the white star on the forehedd.
smoothing the quivering nostrils.

nown way?
grassor.
up!™

She ralsed her ayes to him ané he
anw they were burning behind a Blm
of tears, He saw nlso what gave bim
i strange feeling of shock—A fatot,
blue tracery extending from the laft
oorner of her lips downward nearly
to the point of the chin, a sharply
hroken frugment of & tettooed design,
Her eyes were very dark and her halr,
partod after the first fashion of wow-
an, was stralght and very dark also.

Th: accusing words (rritated hiw.

“You're right,” he said coldly, “noth-
ing could—in such a country. Stanl
back, please,”

Siletz looked up st bim and (nstine-
tivaly rose to her feet, though %cr
slim body was alart with an uncon-
pclous readiness for provention of
something.

But the man oaly stepped to the
black's head, tightened the reln & bit

He knew—he's 4 bunch.
Nothing could go straight

and clucked encouragingly.

“Come up,” bhe sald sharply, “up,
boy!"

The horse stretched Ita head for
ward. arched ia veck. grthared ita
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feet and lurched mightily apware
finding diMenlty and Boundoring
little by reason of the stone which hna
maved it from rolling down tho mour
tain. It placed its fteat gingerly, brac
ing againgt the declivity, shook Itsel
vigorously, drow a good, long breath
apd turned ita noft nose to investigate
the girl, With = littie gurgling eory
her hands went out again to caress
It, hungrily, forgetful of the man, her
face alight with the joy of fts escape
from injary She smiled and passed
hoer hands along the high neck, over
the shoulder, dJown to the knee, bend
Ing to finger with a doft swiftness Lhe
fetlock and pastern.

When she looked up again she
smiled ut the man frankly, her anger
Rone

“He's all right, but you want to give
him the rein, He knows how to go
up all right. All Oregon horses can
climb if you give them thelr Ume and
way."

He slipped tha bridle over his arm

“I'm looking for Daily's lumber
camp. Can you tell me how o g
there and how near | am?”

“It's right over the ridge.
#o@ it from the top!™

"Thanks,” he sald, lfted his soft,
gray hat perfunctorily and turned up
the slope.

He took the ascent stralght, with a
cortain grimness of purpose. Soon he
felt & slight pull on the reins toward
the Jeft, walch slackened immediately
to repeatl itself 1o the right. The black
was trying to zigzag In the parrow
play of the confining bridle, After an
interval that tried him soverely o
muscie and breath the stranger
reached the anharp orest of the ridgs

Below him lay the valley, the wind
ing slough, the yellow huddle of the
camp, the toy rallway, with s tinv
engine. the donkey whose puffing ross
in a white spiral, the rollways and
the huge log trall winding up the
other alope like a giant serpent. Even
as he looked there came the stacoatn
tnots of the whistle-bob whose invis
fble line crept away into the hills
above the cables, tho engine got down
to work with a volley of cougha, the
spools screamed and the grest steel
rope lfted benvily along the trail,

Presently a long, gray shape, ghost
Iy and sinister, came creeping over the
lowar rldge, gliding down the face of
the hills, silent, relentless, a veritable
thing of life. He leaned forward
watching 1t come Lo rest above the
rolilway. balt a lttle while the antlike
men darted here and there, and then
roll sidewise Into position against the
KIRyA

When the small play of the woods
Wils aver,
glanced Involuntarily back mlong the
way he had come.

Thae girl still stood by the bowlder
looking up. her face lumined by that

You'll

“Blunderer!"” She Sald Aloud.
“Why didn’t you let him climb his Hght he had notleed,

end he was guick
enough to compretiend that it was pas
sionate longing for the big black be
hind him. She had forgotten nls pres-
ence. Out of the ferns had crept the
mammoth mongrel. They two stood
togathar in & subtle comradeship
which struck him by its lsolated sufh.
clency.

CHAPTER Il
An Amaring Arrival,

It was nuitting time—quitting time
In the const country, which means
whatever time the light fades. Pres
ently the loggers came creeping down
the trall, sturdy men In spiked boots
laced to the hoee, blue fannel shirts,
and, for the most part. cordurocys
They trooped down o the cook-shack,
e long bullding of unpatnted pine, its
two side doors leading, the one into
the dluing rovm, the other sheltersd
by & rude poreh, into the kitehen.

Insids, “Ma" Dally, » whitehatred
general of meals and men in thelr or
der, oreaked heavily from oven to
pins siak. ber placid tace faming with
the heat of the greal steel range.

The cu.tu room was loug snd nag-

just am he started down he |
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ow, e ploe foor lnnocent of cover
tg. From end (o end ran two long

abiles. neat In white olleloth, with In |
ervaln of catchup bottles, poepper !
wuce, sugar bowls, cream pitchers |

and solidly bollt receplaclies for palt |
and pepper.  Along both edges stood
an wrmy of white carthenware plates
fianked by bonohandled knives uud:
forks and 1in spoons

Al the west, beside an opon door
was a high pine deak litterasd with pa
pers, a telepbone hung at one side A
amall table stood before s window
with a rocking chalr In proximity—
one of those low, old-fashlioned rock.
Ing chalre that old women use aod
that Invariably hold a patchwork
oukhion with groen fringe. and a white
knitted tidy. That rocker was part of
Daily's enmp. 1 had followed the
march of progress as the camp cut ite
way Into the hilis

“It's my ome comfort.,” Ma was won!
to say, “though land knows | don't
Eet Lo aet In It more'n a gquarter.-what
I'd ke " |

As the loggers alid noisily on to the
benches, thelr caulks giving up the
mud they bad held purposely for the
awapt floor, Slletr eame and went, set
ting the substantial viands in the
open spaces left in the expanse of
white ofleloth. She exchanged a word
here and there, always a sensible
waord. something of the work, the day
or the men thomaelvea. She was put
ting a plate of cookies, sugnr sanded
with currants on top, between Jiin
Anworthy and a binek baired Pole
when & foot struck the step at the
wosl door, There was something In

the sound t(hat drew every head
around at once. A stranger elcod
against the misty darkness belween
the jamhba

He wam young, apparently about
twenty-five or six, wall set up, with

straight shoulders above narrow hips
and & poise that elatmed Insant at-
tenticn He romoved his soft hat
holding it in his band, while his
bright, blue eyes looked Impersonally
over the room. Over his shoulder a
pair of big dark ones peored anxious
Iy, while & black muzzle with a small
white patch nosed his elbow aside,

“John Daily T

It was a call that demanded, not
question,

From the head of the nearest table
& glunt of & man, easy natured, lax
featured, loose joints banded togethor
hy steel minews, rose lumberingly

"I'm him,” he sald

The mun In the door brought his
cyes sharply to focus on his face. read
Ing 1t with lightning rapidity

“I'm the Dillingworth Lumber com
pany—or most of IL." be sald clenrly,
“and I've come to slay. Where shall
I put my borse?"

There was a startled silence aftor
these amazing words. An unexprossed
ejuculation went from face to face up
and down the tablea Then John Dally
showed why be wasd the best foreman
in that region. He got himself loose
from the end bench and walked over
to the door,

“All right, Mr.—1"

He wnited casily, as if It was per
fectly natural for strangers to drop
from a hilltop and announce them
selves the ruling power of the country
or more strictly speaking one of the
ruling powers. for there were two

"Sandry,” finished the other, “Wal
ter Sandry—from New York™

“Come In. Mr. Sandry—you're fust
in thme ™

Daily
room.

"SHetx, give Mr. Sandry my place
Harrison, I'll Bave 1o take your fling
shed for tonight. Tomorrow we'll O
things in hetter shape.”

The saw-filer, an Important person
age nnd one to be concllinted, frowned
Io bis plate, bur the foreman had lost
alight of him. He reached out a buge
hard hand and took the bridierein
from the newcomer

Already this man was standing in- |
slde the rode bullding, with a high
headed air of foree, of personality that
made itaelf felt in' the most stolld na
lure prosent He glaneed down the
double line of fnces and for a wecond,
Just m [rectional, Peeting moment.
seemed to hesitate. Then he lald his
hat on the amall table, walked round
to Dally's empty seat, swung a leather
puttes and a well-bullt shoe over the
beneh and sat down. He was ln place.
and A vague feeling of adjustment, of
solidity. mecompanied him, as If he
was there, as he sald, to stay. Every
man in the room felt It; and ore of
those strange sensations of portent
communicated ltself to them. as when
the everyday affalrs of life come to
a turn in the road.

Dully’s wus ot the eve of a change

The girl was putting a thick, white
plata, hot from bolling water, before
him, deftly iaying the simple cutlery,
pushing back an intruding diah,
There was an air of detachment about
her. No portion of her garmests
touched him. BShe was always so,
aloof In & quiet way. Now, as she
tended the stranger silently, one of
her long bralds slipped over her shou)
dor and fell across his band. MHe drew
away from the vontact aharply and &
dosen palrs of eyon saw the action.

“Hall!" murmured a man at the

turned back to the lighted

odber side in mild amaszewent. 1

But not even the importance of the
arrival of the Dillingworth Lumber
company conld keep silont this buneh
of men from the ends of the earth

They woera free lances, lollowing
wherever fancy and the lumber camps
Iad them through the mountains and
the blg woods, contented In thin place
or moving on, bound by no rules, as in
dependent and unholdable an Lthe very
birds of the air

In three minites the laughter was
sweeping gustily again, accompanied
by tie solld clink of eook-ahack dishes.
the clatter of knives for the most pare
e an very adegoate shovels, and
Walter Bandry was forgotten or
pomed over

An hour later he siood alone In the
middle of a tiny room at the south
of the bullding, looking fAxedly at the
yallow fame of a glass hand-lamp on
A stand

mat of bright red yarn, a wonderful

the lamp lay & pink-Upped conch shell
anid a Hible

Sandry looked longest at the Rible
beside the lnmp and presently he took
it up curfounly, Nngering It with a quiz
tieal, wenry smile

Its edges wore thin and frayed and
he noticed that It was greatly worn

Walter Sandry smiled and glanced

| at random through the book

“Motherhood,” be sald balf alood,
“is there nowhere a father?—a dear
old chap of the earth, a gentle old
man with white hair? One who has
rnlged m son—"As If In anawer o the
whimstcsnl words, the fragile leaves

It Was a Call That Demanded.

separated at the tragic record of King
David and the worde of that anclent
father-heart stared up at him.  “"Ob
Absalom, my son, my son!" vital In
thelr angulsh. With a snap he closed
the boolk, holding it tightly claspoed in
hiz hande whilo he stared Into the
flame of the lamp with knit brows and
Iwitching lips

It was as If the [atefu) cry had
touched some sore dpot In his heart.
sel throbbing swome hall-healed pain,
For &« moment & shadow as of a vague
remorse darkened hin axpressive face
Then a resolute strength tghtened
his lips aud he Inid the Bible gunily
down and blew out the lght

it was cold In the little room and
the raln was dripping from the caves

CHAPTER II1,
The Wondrous Hills at Dawn,

He wous awakened nest morning by
the thunder of heavily shod men storm-
Ing In from the bunkhouse. The smell
of cooking was In the wir and the
crack under his door showed lnmp
light,

The rain was still dripping softly
from the eaves. As SBundry came inta
the eating room the old woman of the
kitchen was looking over the erowd
of men as imporsonally as be himsolf
had done the noight before, with =
polse as nssured and a subtle force as
strongly indicuted

Her bright, old eyea, blur as his
own, met his lifted glance as he besi-
tated

“HSet down In the place you had last
night, Mr. Sandry,” she said In 8 rich
“it's youra now, John'll move
down a notch”

Hhe wont back Inte the mysterinus
reglion ples and doughnouts, and

voice,

of

| Sandry was consclous of a slight feel
He was already token |

g of wonder
In ue one of the family In a sublis
way, and it did not quite suit him to
be 80
attributes of service and surrounding,
It he took his place among these

Under the lamp was a woolly |

eold. A thick whilte fog siroek him o
the face wHh an almost palpable
toueh It lay close to the earth, »
sluggink monster spread down in the
valleys am If for warmth. Through
its ennhrouding whiteness a lanters
Rleamoed faintly scross the siough

Alrendy the Hitle locomotive wae
getting up steam and the donkey
thowed a red throat for an Instant as
MeDonnid shoved in more wood

From nahoad oame shouts and »
langh or two as the men straggied op
1o the rollway

There wora five eabine sst around
on the edge of the small., sloping
motuntain meadow which gave back
ground for Dally’s comp; and in al
the windows lights were gleaming In
one cabin & door opened and a man
came out, Mopping & moment on the
sill to roach op and kiss & woman
who wstood silhouetted againet the
light, when the door cloaed and San

{dry could pol mee the man, though be

| erention—under that a thin, white
scarf, beautifully elean, the froned |
croases standing oumt stiMy, Heside

|

It he missed certaln Hfielong |

rough men with an inward tremor of |

rebeliion, he made no sign

Again the girl bhe had met on the
farther side of the mountain tended
in =llence, a trifle more aloof. She
wns clad In the same sort of blue Aan
nel shirt the men wore, wilh a red
tie under the turndown collar and a
rather short blue skirt showing her
feot lnced trimly Into mininture boms
The latter were even full of small
steel caulks

It was still dark when the loggers
trooped out into the fine rain,

John Daily came to him

“Now, what would you like, Mr, Ban.
dry?”" be asked, “Will you come luto
the hills with us, orf would you rather
rest around camp? You come a long
ways, | guess.”

“Yea. Frcm New York™

“l wan thinkin' yesterdsy mebby
you'd rather just loaf around-—"

“"Yeuterday?! Did you expect me?”

“Oh, yes. | got & leiter from Mr
Frazer last week, He sald the com.
pany had made a change and | might
look for a visit"”

“I think 1"} go about,” sald Sandry

Quislde i was fresk aud slighaly

could bear bl footateps. The fore

man swiung ahead In the path

“They's o footlog hers” he sald
“tidewnter slough "Tain't deep™
They stoppsd at the foot of the

ridge where the donkey, the rollway
and the truck terminal  huddied
againat the bold uplift, and Dally in
troduced him o Hastings and Murphy
the latter of whom hung out of the
window of his diminutive eadb and
peored at the stranger out of Inugh
g wyes whone forbears had twinkled
on Donegnl's blue bay and Erin's red
cheokod daughters with Impartial joy

“Ah, Misther Dilllngworth,” he satd
heartily, "an’ phat d'ye tink av the
West Coast now 1"

“Sandry, Murphy.” caught up Dally
eanily. you with & warning note,

"Shure! Sandry ‘tis! Excuse me,
Misther Sandry, but aln't th' sconoery
foine?"

“What I've seen, yes, Murphy.” an
eworod Sandry after a slight paumse
As he turned after Dally the (rishman
stuck his tongue in the corner of his
lips and drummed & minute on the
sl the broad smile longening on his
reckleas face.

“An phat d've know about thet?
le anked retroupectively of the fog

1TO RE CONTINUED)

LEARN WAY TO MAKE LIVING

Good Advice for All Wamen Waa
That Tendered at Woman's Club
at Pittsburgh.

A woman of wealth, but who s nev-
ertheioss identiliod with civic work
and In a procticing lnwyer, latoly gave

A talk before a Pitisburgh maothers
elub  Here I & part of what sbe
sald:

There 18 cne question (0 wbich

every womasn ought to be ahle to an
swer Yea, It is this: “Can you earn
a living 11 you should need to do?”

It there 18 one lesson more than an-
other that tas been emphasized in re
cont yoors it in that the untrained
suller most when @ plneh comes.  An
other lesson Lhat s most sufcient!y
understood s that there Is practical
Iy no security in fortuna

He prepared. is advice for a woman
us well as for a nution, Train yout
duughters, you mothers, to something
that will pay & return sufficient al
teast for & livelthood, It can do ho
barm, sand It may mean just the daif
farence belween happiness and misery
In later life.

There {8 nothing more pathetic than
the slght ol some unlortunale woman,
brought ap to w competency and ol
terly unprepared to support hersell,
who has been suddenly reduced to
poverty We all know some such
womnn Pottering nlong ot things
that are of no real use, At work gives
by pitying triends or sirangers. more
or less dazed by contnct with a world
that in foreign to her, sinking little
by lttle 1o meaner surroundings and
more desperale makeshils, she ot inm
dsappears. sucked under in the mavl-
wtrom she has neither the strengih nor
the training 1o resist,

surely you dont wapnt 10 run even
the fnintest chance of becoming such
n dereltct. you don't want your daugh
ters 1o run any such risk. S0 be pre
pared, e tht for something, trained
10 something, ready
you must, Kpow at least one thing
#0 well that people will be glag 1o
pay yvou lar doing it. DBa ablé (o say
Yes it the waorld should ask you If
you con return fuir valoe for a living

It I8 the surest of buman saleguards |

lodine for Treating Wounds.

o tuke hola f |

| speed

TAKES OFF DANDRUFF

HAIR STOPS FALLING

Girls! Try This! Makes Halr Thick
Glossy, Fiufly, Beautiful—Neo
More Itching Scalp.

—_—

Within ten minutes aftor an appll
cation of Danderine you cannot find &
single trace of dandruff or falling halr
and your mealp will not Itch, but what
will plenss you most will be after a
fow weoka' uso, when you wmes new
hair, fine and downy at first—yoes—but
really new halr—growlug all over the
wealp.

A little Danderine immediately dou-
blos the boeauty of your halr. No dif-
ference how dull, faded, brittle and
PCTAREY, Just molsten a cloth with
Danderine  and carefully draw it
through your halr, taking one small
strand at a tima. The effect In nmas-
Ing—your balr will be light, fluffy and
wavy, and have an sppearance of
abundance;: an Incomparsble luster,
softness and luxurlance.

Get a 26 cent bottle of Knowlton's
Danderine from any store, and prove
that your halr ls as pretty and soft
k8 any—that It has been neglocted or
Injured by oarcless treatmoent—thal’s
all—-you surely can have beautiful hale
and lots of It if you will just try a Ut
tle Dunderine.  Advy,

Function of the Hammer,
"Why do you knock mo? Why are

you always uning the hammer?"
“T do 1t 1o rivet nttention, my boy ™™

SALTS IF BACKACHY OR .
KIDNEYS TROUBLE YOU

Eat Less Meat If Your Kidneys Aren't
Acting Right or If Back MHurts or
Bladder Bothers You.

When you wake up with backache
and dull misery In the kidney region
It generally moans you have been eat-
Ing too much meat, says s well-known
authority. Meat forms uric acld which
overworks the kidneys in thelr effort
to filter it from the biood and they be-
come sort of paraiyzed and loggy.
When your kidneya get sluggish and
clog you must relieve them Jike you
rolleva your bowels; removing all the
body's urinous waste, slse you have
backache, sick headache, dizzy apells;
your stomach sours, tongue (s coated,
and when the weather {s bad you have
rheumatic twinges. The wurine Is
cloudy, full of sediment, channels oft-
en get more, water scalds and you are
obliged to seek relief two or three
times during the night,

Either consult & good, reliable physi- -

clan at once or get from yout pharma-
cist about four ounces of Jad Sal
take a tablespoonful In & glass
water before broakfast for a few days
and your kidneys will then act fne.
Thia famous salts is made from the
ncld of grapes aud lemon julce, com-
bined with lithis, and has been used
for generations (o clean and stimulats
sluggish kidneys, also to neutralize
neida 10 the urine #o It no longer (rri-
tutes, thus onding biadder weaknoss,
Jad Salts {a & life saver for regular
meat saters. It ls Inexpensive, cannot
injure and makes a delightful, effer
vescent lithia-water drink.—Adv,

What you pay for an article Is s
murket value; what the socond-hand
doaler offers you for It Is lis real
value,

STOMACH MISERY
GRS, INDIGESTION

“Pape’s Diapepsin” fixes sick.
sour, gassy stomachs in
five minutes.

Time it! In fve minutes all stomach
distress will go. No Indigestion, heart.
burn, sourneas or bealching of gas, actd,
or eructations of undigested food, no
dizziness, bloating, or foul breath.

Pape's Diapepain a8 noted for its
In regulating upset stomuachs,
It Is the surest, quickest and most cer
tain Indigestion remedy in the whole
world, and basidea it In harmless,

Ploasa for your sake, get a large

Many Inguiries reach the editor of | apry.cont case of Pape's Diapepain
this page on bow best o apply lodine | prom any store and put your stomnach

to n cul or abraglon o order to pre iritllt-

vent it from becoming infected «

Don’t keep on belng miserahle

Me | _Jife s too short—you are not hers

of the most convenlent methods 18 10 | (4ne 30 make your stay agresmble

pae a stick Impregnated with jodine,
Thess cap be obtained at any drug
more. They come o bunches packed
twenty In a amall ginss tuba The
tip of each stick bas & head like a
match, made of resublimated lodine
80 per cent, and lodide of potassium
40 per cent. This when dipped in
wutar liberates an average 10 per cant
polution which sbhouid be applied froe
l¥ 1o the cut and lefi to dry.

In using lodine It s essential to
remember that no wet dressing may
be applied. Exposure to the alr will
do no harm, and the sore should be
covered only when thers Is danger of
it belng irritated by coming In con
tact with foreign bodies and thus be
Ing torn open,

Sclentista Interested in Find,

At a recent sclentific gathering, Pro
fessors Fdgeworth, David and Wilson
deseribed a completaly mineralized by
man skull tound near Warwick, In the
Darling Downs of Queensiand. It
probably dates from a period when the
great fousii marsupials wore still iy
ing, and i carlier than any other he
maen remalns bitherto found In Aus
tralia

Eat what you like and digest it; en-
joy it, without dread of rebellion in
Ihe stomach,

Pape's Diapepain belongs In your
home anyway. Should oneof the fam
Ily eat pomething which doesn’'t agres
with them, or in case of an attack of
indigesation, dyspepsia, gaastritls or
stomach derangement at davtime or
during the night, it 18 hoendy to give
the oulckest rollef known. Ady.

A girl who haa loved and loat
boasts of her indifference for the men.
COVETED BY ALL
but possessed by few—a boautiful
bead of hatr. If yours is sireaked with
gray, or Is harsh and stiff, you can re
store It to its former beauty and lus
ter by using “La Creole” Halr Dress
ing. Price §1.00—Adv,

Even the worm wlill turn—perhaps
into & butterfly,

To IT lean and heal take Dr,
R:-‘t ln'ﬁnt l."-llnu. regulate
. bowsls and stomach.—Adv,

ety

A bachelor ssys the best pet doga

eome in glass casce.

"1

%




